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Then taking him from thence that is not there, 

You brcake ng priuiledgc nor charter there: ^ ■ OwU: 

Oft haue I heard offanctuarie men, 

But-.fanttuarie children neuer til 1 now. 

Car. My Lo:youfliall.ouerrulcmyminde.for.cnce: 
Gome on L: Hafhngs,Will,yougo with me’ 

Haft. I go my Lord. 

Prin. Good Lords make all the fpeedy haft you may t 
Say V-nckle G'ofter,if our brother come, 

\y here fhall we foiou: ne till our Coronation? 

Glo. Where it feemes b:ft vnto your royall felfe: 

If I may councell you/ome day or two, 

Your highnefie fhall repofc you at the tower: 

Then whereyou pleaic,and ftialbc thought moft fit, 
For your beft health and recreation. 

Prin. I do not like the tower of any place : 

Did Iulius Cxfar build that place myLord? 

Buc. He did ,mygrapousL: begin that place, . 
Which fince fueceeding ages haue recdified. 

Prin. Is it vpon record, or clfe reported 
Succcffiuely from age, to age.he built it? 

Buc. Vpon record my gratious Lo: 

Prin. But fay my Lo: it were not regiftred,- 
Me thinkes the ^uth^qul 4 liue fro^ ageto age, 

Astwereretajldetoallporterity,;.] ». ,t\ :• • 

Euen to the gencrall ending day. ■ • ■ . - ■ • 

Glo. So wife,fo young, %)’ fay, do neper liue long, 

Prin. What fay you V nckk? 

Glo. I fay wit houtc^raftm fameliucs long: 

Thus like the formall vice iniqu't t ic A 
I morallize two meaningvin one word. 

Pri, That Iulius (^sWgsa^tpagustnan, 

With what his valour, did enrich bis wyt, > 

His wit fet downe to make his y alure liue: 

Death makes no conqueft of his conquerour. 

For now He hues in fame, though not in. me: 

Jlc tell you what ray Coufen Buckingham. 

Sue. What my gracious Lori? 
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Prin. And if I liue vritill I be a man, 
lie win our auncient right in France a gain e. 

Or die a fouldier as I Jiude a King. 

(j/o.Short fummers lightly haue a forward fpiing. 

Enter young T mhs-> Hafttngs, Cardinally 
Buc. Now in good time here comes the Duke of Yorkc, 
Pri. BicH. of Yorke, how fares ourloukig brSthcr? 

Tor. Well my dread Lo: lo mud I call you now. 

Tri, I brother to our griefc as it is yours: 

Too late he died that might haue kept (hat title. 

Which by his death bath loft much maiefty. 

Glo. Ho w fares our Coufen noble I). of Yoi ke? 

Tor. I thanke you gentle; Vfickle, O my Lo : 

Youfaid that Idle weeds arc faft in growth:. 

The Prince my brotherhath outgrown me farre. 

Glo, He hath my Lo: 

Ter. And therefore is he idle? 

Glo. Oh my faire Coufen,I muft not fey fo. 

T or. Then he is more beholding to you then I. 

Glo. He may command me as my foUerai^ne, 

But youhauepovverin tne as in a kin (man. 

Tor. I pray you V nckle giue me this dagger. 

Glo. My dagger litle CoufeD,vvithall my heart. 

Pri. A begger brother? 

Tor. Of my kindc Vnckle that I know will glue; 

And being hut a toy, which is no greefe togiUe. 

Glo. A .greater gift then that,Ile giue my Cofen. 

Tor, A greater gifr,Q thats thctvvord to it. 
o. Igentc Cofcn, were itlightenough. 
or. O tha I fee you wil part but with light gifts, 
a weigh tier thing, youle feya begger nay. 

Z J ls to °. for your grace to weare, 
n * txm C ' S 1 ir i q iul >' werc 11 hcauicr. 

Tor r i ha Vr i Uid , y00hauera >' weapon litle Lord? 

el 

Vncki. v^> vu ^ Hk'lfce ciofic in taljte: 

" - y Ut grace kwqvvcs how to bear* with bun. 
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